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THE FIRST EASTER MORN

APRIL, 1906

DEFENSE OF RHETORIC

f

NDER what ill omen was Rhetoric
established? What unpropitious cir-

cumstance marked its conception to
cause “Fortune to turn an averse
face,” to quote a familiar passage

from Horace?

Why has Rhetoric

never enjoyed the favor of the gods or men?
These questions are alike unanswerable, yet the
truths contained therein are universally admitted.
Every science and art, at the outset, has had to combat popular prejudice,
but while most have overcome this aversion, Rhetoric, the ill-starred, still

finds the esteem of men to be an ever-vanishing “will-o’-the-wisp.”
Even in this age of enlightenment, Rhetoric is contemned and despised.

Modern rhetoricians hae not, and cannot escape the censure to which the
rhetors of the time of Plato and the rhetoriquers of later periods were
subjected. A rhetorician is, in some unintelligible way, connected with the
common crook or street swindler. He is pawning off a gold brick on a

gullible public; he is selling the mercerized fabric of ornament for the

pure wool of reason.

Strive as you may, you cannot turn the masses from

this opinion, and perhaps it is well to recognize the impossible.

In this

respect the present paper cherishes no lofty ambitions; it does not expect

to revolutionize public opinion; it merely hopes to be of some service to
those who still hold Rhetoric to be “the art of arts.”
Rhetoric is the art of persuasion, “the art of adapting discourse, in har-

mony with its subject and occasion, to the requirements of a reader or

hearer.” Thus defined, it is difficult to understand the pitiless scathing to
which this art has been subjected. It is the abuse rather than the use of
Rhetoric that has turned the tide of public sentiment against it. Excessive
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ornament is as much a breach against the laws of Rhetoric as is a composition devoid of all ornament. In fact, there may be times, when the
subject or occasion require it, that a bald, clear composition is rhetorical
;
that time never is, and never will be when a purpureus pannus of tropes and
figures will be palatable. Public sentiment is mistaken in its object.

Rightly considered, it is a vindication, rather than a condemnation of
Rhetoric.
Rhetoric is grounded on reason. It is something more than a collection
of a priori principles which the philosophers of antiquity succeeded in
imposing upon the human race. It is the inheritance of the best writers
and speakers of all ages and all climes. Aschylus and Shakespeare, Plato
and Bacon, Herodotus and Macaulay were all great rhetoricians. They
exemplified in their works the laws of Rhetoric; their keenness of insight
and the greatness of their genius enabled them to construct for themselves,
and for posterity, a Rhetoric that has come down unchanged and unchangeable.
As the art of persuasion, Rhetoric has to deal with the intellect, the
senses, and the will of man. To this end, the rhetorician must note the
temperaments, the characters, and all the influences to which humankind
is susceptible. And for this purpose, to persuade his auditors to put the
seal of himself upon them, he must leave no means untried. At times he
must plead in the soft, tender accents of a child, then, again, he must

thunder forth his imprecations with all the invective of an outraged: Jove,
and still again he must proceed calmly and slowly, that the unruffled flow
of his arguments may steal imperceptibly through the guarded chamber
of the human heart. Rhetoric, through the Muse of poetry, lulls the senses
in fancied security; by the light of science it finds its way to the intellect,
and through the strength of godlike eloquence, it overpowers the will.
Yet in all its wanderings, in all its flights, it never leaves the ground of
sober common sense.
An article on Rhetoric that would merely uphold the art would be, in
some sense, incomplete and unsatisfactory. Since we observe all around

us that Rhetoric is in its decadence, we must either point out the causes
thereof, or else, by implication, admit some fatal weakness in the art itself.
Mr. Devery, who delights our Sunday newspaper readers, ascribes everything to heredity; the writer leans to an opposite view and thinks that
environment will satisfactorily account for the laxity, particularly of our

own people, to the art of Rhetoric. As there is nothing in this materialistic age to produce a sculptor, a painter, or a poet, so there is nothing to
uplift the art of Rhetoric. William Matthews, in his “Oratory and Orators,” tells us that “oratory, like satire, is fed on the vices and misfortunes

of people.”

And in substantiation of this we note that our legislators in

the times of slavery were orators, whereas now they are business men. We
do not believe that our people have retrograded, but we do feel that their
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energies are directed into other channels. There is a lack of everything
needful to the art of Rhetoric; a lack of that atmosphere in which the fire
of genius glows brightest, a lack of education of the right sort, and certainly, in this age, greedy for quick results, a lack of patience.

But the present condition of affairs rhetorical need not unduly alarm us.

A saner appreciation of the art by men of influence and a more intimate
knowledge of it by the masses will do much to restore it to its old prestige;
and then, with opportunity, will come a “rift in the clouds,” and we shall
see the art of Rhetoric at the very zenith of fame.
J. A. Pron, ’05.

! Ot. “Joseph.
A carpenter of Nazareth
Who toiled ’mid heat and dust,
Yet he of whom the Spirit saith,
“This man was true and just.’’
He came of David’s royal line,
And tho’ so humbly plac’d,
In him did all the virtues shine
By which high birth is grac’d.
And him the Lord set o’er His house,
The highly favored one,
To be the Virgin’s virgin Spouse,
The Guardian of His Son.
e

The shadow of the Father, he
Commanded in His name,
A grace that thro’ eternity
Wins him enduring fame.
Ah, how delightful was the task,
How swiftly sped the while,
To work with Jesus and to bask
Beneath His radiant smile!
Dear Saint Joseph, teach us, thou,
To fly the idle snare,
And, while the hand is toiling, how

To wing the heart with prayer.
G. H. Maelmuire, ’07.
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MY GOD,
WHY HAST THOU FORSAKEN ME!
Lo! hushed in sullen silence nature lies,
And dismal gloom o’erspreads the tranquil air;
The sun is hid; in lurid, weird glare
The hefghts of Calvary mournfully rise—
There, on a rueful cross, the Savior dies.
His precious blood, which flows in healing streams,
From endless woes ungrateful man redeems
;

E’er midst His pains He murmurs suppliant sighs
For sinful man. Bathed in His sacred gore,
Deprived by heav’n and earth of all relief,
His dying, crimsoned lips He opes once more
To voice His breaking Heart’s most poignant grief;
Anon resounds His ery of agony:

“My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me!”
WitiiaAM RiorpDANn, 08.
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DUTY DEFERRED

N all Clayton there was no citizen more respected and honored

than Dr. Jeremy. His deeds of devotion and self-sacrifice were
best known in the homes of the poor and unfortunate. It was
the occasion of his seventieth birthday, and we called on the
doctor to express our congratulations. After a while the question of duty was discussed, and thereupon the doctor related
to us the following story:
“A good many years ago, a certain young doctor began life under the
most favorable circumstances, and had before him every possibility of a

bright and successful future.

So preoccupied was he with his work that

he lived in a state of complete indifference to everything excepting the

welfare of his patients, until he became acquainted with Rose Marley, the
daughter of a prominent and rich lawyer. The Marleys were about to give
a ballin honor of their daughter’s twenty-first birthday. Besides a formal

invitation from the parents, the doctor received a special note from the
young lady herself, requesting him to be present. He sent a card of thanks
to Miss Marley, together with a bunch of violets and a beautiful red rose,
which he hoped would convey to her a message he feared to put into words.
The doctor prepared for the ball with a boyish delight he had not experi-

enced for years.

He stood before the mirror carefully adjusting his tie,

which somehow he could not get into proper shape. ‘What a fool you are,
doctor, he mused, ‘as particular as a lovesick boy of eighteen. You know

you’re only jealous of that Jim Carvel, who is such a warm friend of Miss
Marley. It’s all right, though, old boy; you’ll win the girl in spite of Jim
and his fortune.’ His toilet completed, the doctor was dusting his silk
hat, when a loud ring of the doorbell broke his reverie. From force of

habit he hurried to admit the person, so unwelcome at this hour. ‘Mr.
Moore!’ he exclaimed, with surprise. ‘Oh doctor, pleaded the visitor,
‘please come quickly; the child has had a dangerous relapse.’ Confusion
overspread the doctor’s face. ‘Really, Mr. Moore, I cannot come to-night,
but will be there early in the morning.’ ‘O doctor, I’m afraid it will be
too late then, for the child seems to be sinking fast.’ His appealing look
sought the eyes of the doctor, who turned his face away and stared into
the darkness, for he could not meet Moore’s supplicating glance without

giving way to his better nature and heeding the voice of duty.

In the

gloom there arose the faces of James Carvel and Rose Marley. Should
he sacrifice the pleasures which that night had in store for him, and upon

which his future happiness depended, for the sake of a sick child, whose
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illness was undoubtedly exaggerated by the over-anxious parent? He
turned excitedly to the man: ‘Moore, I cannot come to-night. You will
find Dr. Fisher, who lives farther up the street, able to attend to your
child.’ Avoiding the disappointed gaze of the man, the doctor bade him
good-night.
:
“Everything was gay and bright at the Marley homestead. The doctor’s
heart beat wildly as he was ushered into the house abounding with lights
and ferns. In vain his eye sought Rose among the crowd; nowhere was
she to be seen. Upon inquiry, he was informed that unforeseen circum-

stances had made it impossible for her to be present.

Nevertheless, the

guests danced and made merry and enjoyed the evening to their hearts’
content. But not so the doctor; he had ever present to his mind the poor,

helpless, fever-stricken child whom he had so cruelly neglected.
“As early as possible the doctor left the house, and heaved a sigh of
relief when he breathed the free, fresh air again. He turned his steps
immediately toward the home of Mr. Moore, and reached it as the church
clock struck one. A light gleamed from the window, and this revived his
drooping spirits. ‘After all,’ he said to himself, ‘the delay of a few hours

could make no difference to the child who had been ill but two days.’ He
rapped at the door, but received no response from within. Turning the
knob, he entered, and met a sight that lived in his memory the remaining

days of his life. On the bed lay the child, whose pallid face told the experienced doctor that it was sleeping an eternal sleep. Beside the couch knelt
the broken-hearted mother, grasping the cold hand, and near the lighted
candle stood a bunch of violets and a red rose. Perceiving the visitor, the
woman stood up immediately. ‘O doctor, she exclaimed, ‘it is too late.’
There was no thought of blame in her voice, but the words struck the man’s
heart like a death-blow. ‘John went an hour ago, again to search for a
doctor, and has not yet returned.” The doctor was staring at the flowers,

made still more beautiful by the mellow light of the candle and its humble
surroundings. As if in answer to his inquiring looks, Mrs. Moore continued, her tears starting anew: ‘Had it not been for Rose Marley, a dear
friend of mine, I know not what I should have done. The poor girl was

worn out, and I persuaded her to rest here until morning.’
“The doctor left the house a changed man, for he felt, and with just

reasons, that his reputation had been ruined in the heart of the devoted
girl, who had heeded so faithfully the call of duty.”
A solemn silence reigned when Dr. Jeremy had finished his story.

We

all felt the deepest pity and respect for the venerable man who, each surmised, had for the first time told the sad tale of his youth, which was the

key to the life of singleness and devotion he was leading.
A. ZENGERLE, 709.

HE IS RISEN
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Kllelaia!
He is risen!

Death’s dark prison
Now no longer holds Him bound;
Love victorious,
Bright and glorious,—
Angels, let your trumpets sound!
He is living!
He is giving
Life to them that firm believe;
Life eternal,
Joy supernal,—
Mortals, now no longer grieve!
Tell the story
Of his glory
Unto earth’s most distant bourn;
‘
Let no sadness
Mar the gladness
Of this Resurrection morn!

G. H. Maelmuire, ’07.

‘The egend of[aster
The sun arose in splendor rare
On the first Easter morn.
Nigh Jesus’ tomb, the Roman guards,
From their long vigil worn,
Are pacing to and fro. When, lo!
A heav’nly light draws near;—
Chants mystic break the morning calm
And fill the guards with fear.
Now through that heav’nly light are seen
Saint Michael and his band
Of dazzling angels, bearing each
A lily in his hand.

With lily fair Saint Michael smites
The sepulcher’s rock door;
It falls beneath his lily fair,
As Lucifer of yore.
The Savior, clad in light, came forth,
His hand raised as to bless:
He paused awhile.
Then, where He stood,

Upon His last impress,
Embedded deep, Saint Michael placed
A lily heav’n-born:

It grew,—the first of lilies fair
That bloom each Easter morn.

Frank Morris, ’08.
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PHILOCTETES
ratioaietian:

The Philoctetes, the latest of the extant tragedies of
Sophocles, was produced in 409 B. C.
The events supposed to have occurred before the commencement of the

play are as follows:
Philoctetes, son of Poeas, king of Methone, sailed with the princes of
Greece to wage war against Troy, for he also had been one of the suitors
of Helen the Fair, and had, like the other chiefs, taken the oath to avenge
any harm done to the beautiful spouse of Menelaus. In his youth, Philoctetes had rendered a great service to Heracles by kindling the funeral-pile
on which the god was consumed. For this act, Heracles gratefully bequeathed to Philoctetes the invincible bow and arrows which he himself

had received from Apollo.

On their voyage to Troy, the Greeks touched at Chryse, inorder to offer
sacrifice to Athene. Philoctetes, desiring to show the altar of the goddess

to his companions, approached too near, and was bitten in the foot by the

sacred serpent, the guardian of the hallowed shrine. The wound gangrened,
and so fetid was the odor and so terrible were the suffefer’s cries of agony,
that the Greek chiefs, Agamemnon and Menelaus, resolved to get rid of
Philoctetes. They therefore commissioned Odysseus to transport him to

the desert isle of Lemnos.
Ten years elapsed. Philoctetes was still languishing in Lemnos.

The

Greeks were yet besieging the city of Troy, which they could not conquer.
In the meantime, Achilles had fallen by the arrows of Paris; Ajax had
committed suicide because the armor of Achilles had been given to Odysseus.

Despondency was taking possession of the Greeks, when, fortunately, they

captured the Trojan soothsayer, Helenus; he declares to them that they

shall never be able to take Troy until the exile Philoctetes, aided by
Neoptolemus, son of Achilles, launch against the city the arrows of

Heracles. Docile.to the warning of-the seer, the Grecian leaders send the
crafty Odysseus and the youthful Neoptolemus to bring Priloctetes to Troy.
Analysis of
the Play.

It is on the dreary coast of Lemnos, accordingly, that
—_the scene of the play is laid. Neoptolemus and Odysseus

have just landed; the latter recognizes the cave where, ten years ago, he

had cruelly abandoned the unfortunate Philoctetes. The “man of many
wiles” then discloses to his youthful companion the plan to be pursued in
order to get Philoctetes on board their vessel: Neoptolemus must pretend
that he has quarreled with the Greeks at Troy for depriving him of the
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arms of Achilles, that he has in consequence deserted their ranks, and is
now sailing home to Scyros.
The noble son of Achilles at first refuses to utter such a falsehood; but

he is soon persuaded “to do the thing he hates,” when he learns that he
shall never have the glory of sacking Troy unless he now capture by deceit
the son of Peeas.
Soon the moaning of one suffering is heard: Philoctetes, dragging painfully his steps over the rocky path, makes his appearance. When he beholds the strangers, for some of the ship’s crew were with Neoptolemus,
he anxiously inquires their mission and their nationality. He is glad to
learn that they are Greeks and that their leader is Neoptolemus, son of

Achilles. He tells them the history of his woes, during which recital he
calls down heaven’s direst maledictions upon the Greek chiefs, the authors
of his misfortunes. Neoptolemus, in turn, relates his supposed ill treatment by the same chiefs, and his desertion from their standard. His
feigned hatred for Menelaus and Agamemnon gains for him the confidence

and affection of Philoctetes. The hapless solitary then makes a heartrending appeal to Neoptolemus to be taken on board his ship and to be
brought back to his native country. Neoptolemus seemingly consents.
They are on the point of setting out for the ship when they are accosted by
a pretended merchant, who informs them that the Greeks have sent emis-

saries to oblige Neoptolemus to return to Troy, and that Odysseus and
Diomedes were also ordered to bring by force Philoctetes to the Greek
army. On hearing this news, Philoctetes becomes most anxious to depart
at once for Methone; but, while returning to his cave to gather some leaves
which he used as anodynes, he is overtaken by a paroxysm of his disease.
Before swooning away he confides the safe-keeping of his bow and arrows

to his only friend, the son of Achilles. It is thus that Neoptolemus gets
possession of the longed-for weapons.
After a short slumber, Philoctetes revives. He renews most. supplicatingly his demands to set sail without delay for home. Neoptolemus, no
longer able to keep up the deception, frankly avows that he is commissioned
to carry Philoctetes, not to Methone, but to Troy, and refuses to give back

the redoubtable bow to the ill-fated outcast. In a scathing speech, Philoctetes gives vent to his indignation and despair. His words deeply impress
Neoptolemus, who is on the point of restoring the bow, when the wily

Odysseus suddenly reappears, hinders Neoptolemus from returning the
weapon, and threatens with harsh treatment the weak, unarmed Philoctetes.

Finding himself helpless in the presence of his old enemy, Philoctetes is
about to throw himself from the cliffs, but is prevented by the attendants

of Odysseus. The impotent sufferer overwhelms with bitter invectives the
destroyer of his life, the vile Odysseus. The latter tauntingly replies that
the Greeks can do without the services of the son of Poeas, and that other

hands will wield the sacred bow against the Trojans.

Odysseus and
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Neoptolemus withdraw, carrying away the bow and leaving the chorus to
console Philoctetes.
Suddenly Neoptolemus re-enters, closely prusued by Odysseus. The
noble young chief has resolved to give back the bow to its rightful owner.

In vain does Odysseus accuse him of treason and menace him with the
vengeance of the allied Greeks. Philoctetes is again master of his bow, and

immediately attempts to launch a deadly arrow at his implacable enemy,

the king of Ithaca.

Had not Neoptolemus forcibly interposed, Odysseus

would have ended there. As it is, he is finally put toflight.
Neoptolemus, by restoring the bow,-has regained the friendship of
Philoctetes, whom he tries to persuade to go to Troy, where fame and

health await him. Philoctetes answers that it distresses him to refuse the

request of his true friend, but he cannot, and will not rejoin the chiefs
who have so cruelly wronged him; he reminds Neoptolemus of his promise
to conduct him home. Neoptolemus, sacrificing his own glory and spurning the vengeance of the Atridx, heroically resolves to fulfill his promise.

Accompanied by Philoctetes, he is about to depart for Greece, when they

are stopped by the apparition of Heracles, who declares to Philoctetes that
it is the will of the gods he go to Troy. Philoctetes yields to this divine

order. He bids an affectionate farewell to the dreary Lemnos. A favoring

gale rises and wafts his ship to the shores of Troy.

The Philoctetes is a remarkably simple drama. It
owes all its interest to the gradual development of the
three characters—Philoctetes, Neoptolemus, and Odysseus.
Cicero maintains that any outward manifestation of pain is unworthy
of a great mind, and that a wrong had been done to the heroic character
by those poets who had permitted their heroes to utter lamentations. He
cites in extenso the plaints of Philoctetes, and adds: “Videsne, poete quid
malt afferant? lamentantes inducunt fortissimos viros; molliunt animos
nostros” (Tusc. II., XI). Lessing peremptorily proves that Sophocles, in
the Philoctetes, has reconciled the necessary portrayal of physical suffering with the highest requirements of art. In fact, the wound is a divine
punishment, and the victim’s heart-rending cries reveal to the spectator
Characters.

the redoubtable power of the divinity that inflicted such a wound.

The

agonizing sighs of Philoctetes have also a most beneficent effect upon
Neoptolemus: they awaken in the young hero’s heart a sympathetic feeling
and cause him to abandon his deceit. The physical expression of pain

might not have been quite in the taste of the stoic Romans, who, perverted

by the gladiatorial shows, were wont to feign insensibility.

But the more

refined Greeks were not so inclined to affect exterior austerity, nor did they

believe that a person ceases to be a man for showing himself sensitive to
heaven-sent chastisement. Courage does not consist in impassibility, but
in patience; these cries are wrung from Philoctetes by preternatural tor-
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ment, despite his efforts to stifle them.
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Moreover, his affliction is aggra-

vated by hunger, solitude, hardship, and especially by an implacable hatred

against those who had so treacherously deserted him.

This undying ani-

mosity for the Atridez is the striking trait of his character. His ardent
desire to see again his native land, his fellow-citizens and his kin, the cessa-

tion of his doleful exile, the positive assurance of his cure, the imperishable
glory that awaits him at Troy—nothing can induce Philoctetes to renounce
his inveterate enmity for the Greek leaders; nothing can soothe his ulcer-

ated heart or bend his obdurate will excepting the divine voice of Heracles,
his friend and protector. Heracles appears, radiant in the glory of Olympus. He commands his protegé to depart for Troy. Philoctetes obeys.
Here we find most artistically exemplified the poetic canon:
“Nec deus intersit, nisi dignus vindice nodus inciderit.”
Neoptolemus is a veritable type of generous youth; he is gallant, fearless, chivalrous, the true son of the great Achilles, the ideal knight of
Greek romance. He forms, with Philoctetes, one of those contrasts so
favorable to dramatic interest: His characteristic virtues are benevolence
and generosity, virtues which age and misfortune have deadened in the
heart of the Lemnian outcast. The public interest of Greece, the over-

whelming importance of the capture of Troy, the renown which awaits
him personally as its conqueror, the welfare of Philoctetes himself—these
are the motives that impel him to assume the role of deceiver, thus imposing upon him a task most uncongenial to his noble nature. But as soon
as he is aware that Philoctetes is a wronged man, his frank and chivalrous
heart sympathizes with the hapless sufferer. He heeds not the chorus
insinuating to him to depart with the bow while Philoctetes is asleep. He
turns a deaf ear to the appeal, taunts, and menaces of the crafty Odysseus.
He even sacrifices the glory of taking Troy to the duty of remaining faithful to the weird solitary who has placed confidence in him. There are
few characters, either in ancient or modern drama, that excel in magnanimity this worthy son of Achilles.
Although Sophocles remains faithful to the epic tradition by depicting
Odysseus as the most diplomatic and eloquent of the Greeks, yet he has
greatly deviated from the Homeric conception of the “man of many wiles.”
Our poet represents him as a cowardly schemer, who avows that a falsehood
is not shameful if it bring advantage. Odysseus is not content with urging
Neoptolemus to tell a lie, but sneers at the youth’s honesty and staight-

forwardness. When the noble heart of Neoptolemus prompts him to return
the sacred bow to Philoctetes, Odysseus, seeing all his plans frustrated, tries
to intimidate his young companion by threatening violence, but as soon

as Neoptolemus shows fight, he declines the combat. His final exit, in this
drama, is in flight from the bent bow of Philoctetes, who sarcastically
remarks that the king of Ithaca is brave only in words.
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The purpose of drama is to reveal to us that we have duties toward God,

ourselves, and our fellow-brethren, and to remind us that the triumph of
vice is a deceptive victory, and that “virtue alone is happiness here below.”
No play fulfills this purpose more satisfactorily than The Philoctetes. In

fact, all the machinations of the unscrupulous Odysseus are powerless be-

fore the candid simplicity of the noble Neoptolemus. The obstinate pride
of Philoctetes brings down upon him countless woes; his obedience to the
voice of heaven opens for him an era of glory and happiness.
In this tragedy of exceptional simplicity, Sophocles seems to have concentrated all the energy of his genius in order to give to imprudent youth
and rancorous old age a solemn and admirable lesson.
JAMES P. Roy, ’07.

, ‘The \Jictorioas (hrist
Rejoice! Rejoice! Christ, Victor blessed!
Who by Thy Cross the gates of hell o’ercame
And Satan of his kingdom dispossessed;
Ne’er more shall death dominion o’er Thee claim!
G. Cook, ’06.
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A COLORED TRIUMVIRATE
HE recent riot and attempted lynching at Springfield, Ohio,
reminds us of a similar occurrence that took place several
years ago in a town of Ohio, called Toughville.
Of course the objects of the mob’s anger were negroes;

but in this case negroes of a very strange type. At that time
there were living in Toughville three of the ugliest creatures
in existence. The trio enjoyed the singular peculiarity of being triplets
and hunchbacks. Their heads were ill-proportioned, being too large for

the rest of their bodies, while their ears were strangely distorted.

In fact,

the appearance of the three bore such a resemblance, and their deformities
were so. analogous, that nobody could distinguish one brother from the
other.
It happened that one of them killed a popular policeman of Toughville.
The indignant citizens hastily formed a mob, with the intention of lynching the guilty party, but the authorities hurried off all three to Dayton,

for it was impossible to assert which had committed the deed. There
being no witness to the crime, the court decided to pardon the miscreant,
rather than make a mistake and execute an innocent person. Once in freedom, however, the brothers judged it prudent to keep at a safe distance
from Toughville.
Two of the triplets, Sam and Bill, roamed through the Southern States,

and, having suffered the direst poverty, decided to visit Jack, their more
_ fortunate brother, who had taken up his residence at Louisville, where he
had gained a considerable income from rag-picking.

‘Jack was absent when his two brothers called at his home, but they were
graciously received by his pretty colored wife, who, however, was greatly
troubled over their visit. “You see,” she explained, “my husband is very
jealous. Keep as far away from here as possible, and I promise that Mr.
Jack will provide for you.” As she spoke, she heard a familiar knock at
the front door, which she recognized as that of her husband, and, with
excitement, she exclaimed, “Follow me, if you value your lives!”

Hastily latching the door until she should return, Mrs. Jack conveyed
the two brothers downstairs and hid them in the cellar. The husband was
not a little angered at his wife’s tardiness, but a good supper, with watermelon as dessert, restored his spirits, so that, when he went visiting in the

evening, he was in a very good humor.
The wife rushed down-cellar with the intention of releasing the two
hunchbacks, but, to her horror, she found that both were dead. Fearing
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detection, and scarcely knowing what to do, she engaged a big colored

loafer and, showing him the corpse of Sam only, she promised him a reward
if he would throw it into the Ohio River.

Without the least scruple he stuffed the body into a sack and, having
completed his task, returned for the reward.. The tricky little wife, however, not wishing to reveal a double murder, decided to make use of the

resemblance of Sam and Bill.

During the loafer’s absence Mrs. Jack had

placed the body of Bill on the porch, so that when he demanded his recompense, she refused, pointing to the corpse of Bill. Imagine the negro’s
amazement at seeing the body he believed he had just thrown into the river.
Angered at allowing himself to be so easily outwitted, the loafer popped
the body into his sack and, with a determination to get rid of it this time,
he cast it into the river. Again returning, he was horrified and exasperated
to find, knocking at the door, Jack, the married brother, whom the negro
mistook for his twice-drowned victim, or, more probably, for his ghost.
“Say, der, you niggah! I'll fix you dis time.” And seizing the helpless

hunchback he carried him off and repeated his former operation.
Returning in triumph, the loafer demanded his well-deserved reward.

The wife, unconscious of her husband’s fate, readily presented him with
double the amount she had agreed to pay.
“T tell you, lady, that war hard work,” said he; “it took three duckings

afore I got rid of him.”
“What!” she exclaimed, in horror. “You have, perhaps, drowned my
husband, and —.”
But her protests were broken short by the arrival of a burly policeman,
who, without much ceremony, conducted both to the police station. The

following morning the case was brought before the court and the prisoners
were arraigned on a charge of murder. The trial had just been opened,
when the three hunchbacks were ushered in, looking rather alarmed, though
withal none the worse for their little experience. A fisherman, who was
fishing near the bridge from which the brothers were thrown, had rescued
one after the other.
As regards Sam and Bill, instead of being dead, they had merely been
dead drunk, as a result of imbibing too freely of their brother Jack’s store
of old Kentucky rye, of which he always had a good supply in his cellar.

The wife then explained all to the satisfaction of the court, and the case
was dismissed.
CHARLES WHALEN, ’07.
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OHNNIE had just received a whipping for being a bad boy, and
was standing with his back to the class. This time it was a
double mortification to him, for there was a visitor present.
This visitor was a lanky old maid, with black hair, and frog eyes
~
that gleamed through gold-rimmed spectacles. She was a perfect type of one of those sour-looking spinsters one gees in our
commercial houses, holding positions as bookeepers or cashiers. She had
just finished inquiring of the teacher why she did not use kindness instead
of the rod, then, going over to Johnnie, she asked him if he would not
come out to her home to-morrow after school, promising cake and plenty of
candy. Johnnie acted bashfully and hesitated a little bit before he answered, in a faint voice, that he would come.
The next afternoon foundalittle fellow ringing Miss Hortensia Allison’s
doorbell. She came to the door and escorted to the front room the youthful
visitor who was to be her ward that afternoon. The boy was well washed
and dressed for the occasion. The room itself had undergone a great
change for this event. The mantel above the fireplace was gaily decorated
with silk draperies. The walls were profusely adorned with beautiful landscapes and portraits of such men as Washington, Franklin, and Lincoln.
‘The furniture of the room was nicely arranged, and marked efforts to please

- her guest were everywhere visible. Beneath Franklin’s picture stood a dark
piano flanked by two large windows overlooking the street. In the light
of the windows stood a small table covered with such books as might amuse
a child. To the left, away from the wall, against which stood a velvet
couch, was arranged a table covered with white linen and decked with
dainties of various kinds.
All these our little friend had at his command. He was entertained
royally the whole afternoon by this lonely maiden, and when the shadows
of night began to creep on, and the boy was making ready to go home, she
asked, “Now, you won’t be a bad boy again like you were yesterday, will
you?” He replied, “No, I won’t be a bad boy; but that was Johnnie Jones

who was bad yesterday, and he gave me fifty marbles to come here to-day.”
A. MENZINSKY, 707,
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Passtniein.

Among the great problems that have, at all times, presented themselves to intelligent minds, is the co-existence
of good and evil. There are two views that have held
precedence to the present day. The first is that of optimism, so called

because it looks at the more favorable side of life, and makes good the predominant element in creation.
darker side of things, and finds
The optimists maintain that
its apparent imperfections, is,

The other, called pessimism, sees only the
evil prevalent.
the actual order of things, notwithstanding
on the whole, the most perfect that could

have been created or conceived. This view was already held by Plato and
Aristotle, by the Stoics and Neo-Platonists. They did not deny the existence of evil in the world, but held that good was supreme, while evil was

subordinate and contingent.
Optimism received its full development from Leibnitz, in his Theodicea.
Herein he endeavored to show that evil is not incompatible with the general perfection of the world, and that no other creation could have been
conceived, having as little evil as the one in existence. He attributes evil
_ that exists to the finiteness of created beings. His argument is based upon
the omniscience and omnipotence of the Supreme Being, together with His
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God would have created a more perfect order of things,

if such were conceivable, for He is all-wise, all-powerful, and infinitely good.
Though the majority of philosophers hold the preceding view, there are

some who are of an opinion directly opposed to it, namely, that of pessimism.

According to them, there is nothing essentially good in this world, but evil
is the supreme principle and final solution of all things. The chief exponent
of pessimism, in modern times, is Schopenhauer.
There are comparatively few men who are concerned with the philosophical aspect of the problem of good and evil, yet, in practical life, every

one is guided, more or less, by the spirit either of optimism or of pessimism.
Optimism is characteristic of the sanguine temperament. Persons of this
disposition are full of hope, which buoys them up amid the trials and hardships of life, acting as “a lamp to their feet.” Even if things wear a gloomy
appearance, the optimist always finds a redeeming feature, and, by his

invincible cheerfulness, makes life agreeable.

Such persons dispel the

clouds of sadness and bring sunshine wherever they go. By their encouraging words and example, they reanimate those who‘are disheartened, thus

contributing largely to the well-being of all around them. Their amiable
spirit wins for them success in business, and, if they are authors, gives their
writings a character of attractiveness that secures for them a wide circle
of readers.
The pessimist, on the contrary, closes his eyes to all that is bright in

nature, literature, and art.

disheartening.

He fixes his attention on what is gloomy and

The smiling face of nature, its fragrant blossoms, merry

songsters, babbling brooklets, and verdant valleys, fail to reach his insensible heart.

He never utters a word of encouragement, but finds some

flaw in the most praiseworthy action.

What is not entirely good appears,

to his distorted mental vision, worse than it is in reality. He abhors pleasantry, and regards all ceremonies as useless formalities. Discovering nothing but egotism in the doings of men, he convinces himself that friendship
and disinterested charity exist only in name; he even grows displeased with
those who endeavor to present to him the brighter side of life.
The pessimist is, moreover, as a rule, not very successful in business.
His depression of spirit diminishes his physical and intellectual vigor, so
that he lacks the healthful energy necessary to perform his work effectually.
Whenever a social improvement is contemplated, he is the foremost to find
objections, thus becoming a damper to all progress and initiative. He,

accordingly, becomes a burden to himself, as well as to others, gradually
acquires a disgust for life, and, in his despondency, frequently seeks in

suicide a relief from all misery, real or imaginary.

No one who believes in the goodness of God can hold the theory of pessi-

mism. Fortunately, the majority of men, especially in youth, are of an
optimistic turn of mind. Though optimism may, at times, cause them to
indulge in illusions, and, consequently, neglect to develop their faculties
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as highly as they might, it is, nevertheless, productive of much good. A
little of pessimism may be of advantage, in order to gain a correct view
of life, yet where it predominates its effects are always injurious.
G. J. Cook, ’06.
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Great Day in
“Nothing new under the sun.” So they used to say;
Alumni History, .but the “Big Four’ has decided to change that on June 19,

June 19, "06.

1906.

Witness the following:
RESOLUTIONS.

Be it known to all men that

Wuereas, The coming Alumni Day of ’06 is to be the greatest success
in the history of the Alumni Association ; therefore, be it
Resolved, That we, the undersigned, pledge our loyal support to the
present officers of the S. M. I. Alumni Association and to the different com-

mittees that will be appointed by them at the April meeting; being convinced that these officers and committees will do their very best to promote
the interests of the Association and of our Alma Mater; moreover, be it

Resolved, That we want a good time in the best sense of the word from

* P.M. on Tuesday, June 19, 706, till the next day, with the best menu, the
cleverest toasts, and the biggest and jolliest crowd of Old Boys ever heard
of ; be it also

Resolved, That a live reception committee be appointed to let’s get acquainted, to introduce the Boys to those Alumni hailing from Hawaii,.

Berlin, South America, Yellowstone Park, Dawson City, The Hague, Cuba.
Seattle, London, and other savage lands, and to instruct the Boys on the

proper forms of etiquette prevalent in those remote regions;

Resolved, That, to prevent all possible trouble, wives and creditors of
the Alumni be invited to stay at home;
Resolved, That those who will not come to the banquet because some

petty pet idea of theirs has not been accepted, be left severely in the cold ;

Resolved, That the Alumni be requested, through the columns of the

Exponent, to send notice to the Big Four Secretary that they agree to

these resolutions, and will attend the banquet, rain or shine, hot or cold,
sick or well, young or old;

Resolved, That the Big Four meet with the Alumni Editor at Alma

Mater’s every Monday till June 19, in order to dispose of the Alumni correspondence ; be it finally
Resolved, That the memory of our dear old Alma Mater be ever kept
green and that, on the coming June 19, she shall feel- prouder of her loyal
Alumni than she ever did before.

OO

(Signed)

Tuer Bie Four.
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Thisis to certify that the aboveis an exact copy of the resolution adopted
by the Big Four.
(Signed)

Tur ALUMNI Eprror.

After mature deliberations and in pursuance of the above request, the
Alumni Editor hereby invites each and every Alumnus to inform this de--

partment that he will be the loyalest of the loyal on June 19, and attend
the Alumni Banquet for a rousing good time.
In prevision of the coming vast increase of correspondence, a waste-

basket of heroic size has already been put at: the disposal of the Big Four
Secretary.

Address all communications to

THE ALUMNI EDITOR OF THE EXPONENT, 4,
ST. MARY’S INSTITUTE,
DAYTON, OHIO.
:
Drop us your postal to-day. And don’t you forget it.
AGW:
ee

Since 1876, when Frank entered the Institute, the name

Rave.

of Heile has been favorably known here. The three broth-

ers who attended St. Mary’s in the 70’s and 80’s, joined
their father, Henry, as partners in a hay and grain establishment, and the

firm has since enjoyed great prosperity.

With the main office at Cincin-

nati, they have two branch houses, one at Covington and the other at New-

port, with an elevator at Latonia, Kentucky.

Recently, after the death of

their father, the brothers re-organized the firm under the name of “H.

Heile’s Sons”.
Frank, the senior member of the firm, is the proud father of eleven
healthy and happy children. Of these, two have already entered the business, Albert being manager of the Covington branch, and Elmer acting as
assistant manager at the main office, while the youngest boy, who is hardly

a year old, is being prepared to follow, in his turn, the footsteps of his
father, brothers, and uncles and go to-St. Mary’s. Frank is also much
interested in Catholic societies and Church matters, and lately had a most
beautiful illumination installed in St. Aloysius Church, Covington, at his

expense.
The wonderful success of the Heile brothers in business speaks forcibly
in their favor, and, along with congratulations for the past, Tht EXPONENT
begs to wish them continued prosperity in all their future undertakings.

Bey:
:

eee

Rey. Father Gerdes, one of the old ’75 Boys, peeped in

oe

at the Institute on St. Valentine’s Day. He hailed from
New Richmond, Ohio, during the time he pored over his
books at St. Mary’s, but at present he is pastor of St. John’s Church, Middletown, Ohio.

He is building a schoolhouse, and, to make it an up-to-date

In Your Charity
Pray for the Repose of the Soul of

Sohn A. Bakne
Alimuus of St. Mary’s Institute, “71,
who died, after an exemplary Christian life,
at Bayton, Ohio, March 11, 1906,
in the 50th year of his age.

R. J. Zi.
cy
The Angel of Death summoned one of St. Mary’s
most successful Alumni
when it called John A.
Hahne, ’71, to his reward
on Sunday, March 11.
Si |
Mr. Hahne was one of
¥4
SiNagel
Dayton’s best known BE Gee
and highly esteemed
citizens. Courageous, honest, liberal, and unselfish, he had a heart that
was responsive to all appeals of justice, charity, and honor. He was for
two years President of the City Counciland Clerk of that body for twelve
years. He possessed sterling merit, else he could not have survived the
fierce contentions that embroiled the Council, at that time ruled by the
party opposite to hisown. Mr. Hahne wasacharter member of the local
council of the Knights of Columbus and was Grand Knight for two terms.
He was a member of the Catholic Knights of Ohio, of the Knights of St.
George, and an active member of St. Joseph’s Orphan Society. When the
S. M. I. Alumni decided to admit into their association all Old Boys who
had been at the Institute before 1885, which was the first year when
graduating honors were
conferred upon pupils,
cl
Mr. Hahne was one of
ae
BA
the first to avail himself
ix
of the privilege. His
Alma Mater was represented at the funeral by
Father Tragesser, President of the Institute,and
Father Weckesser, a former President, and
Special prayers were offered for the repose of his
soul by the students at
the Institute Chapel on
the day of the funeral,
March 15. Theimpressive
funeral service, which
was attended by a number of priests and a large
concourse of sorrowing
friends, took place at
Emanuel Church, of
which his uncle, the
venerable Father Carl
Hahne, is pastor, and of
which the deceased had
always been a faithful
member; and thesolemn
Requiem Mass was celebrated by his brother,
Reverend Charles Hahne,
pastor of

Holy Trinity

Church. May his soul
rest in peace.
ASR;
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affair, he conferred with Bro. Edward Gorman, the able superintendent of

construction of Chaminade Hall. He recalls ‘with pleasure his good old
College days, and retains fond memories of his teachers, especially Bro.
Henry Kolzem and Bro. George Albert.

4

ie

ee

An Rs

Among the many words of praise lavished on the

Souvenir Album of 1905, we take pleasure in publishing
the following which we have recently received from St.

Vincent’s Seminary, near Pittsburg:
“The Souvenir Album well expresses the spirit which St. Mary’s manifests, not only towards its actual students, but also towards the Old Boys.

The beautiful half-tones recall old acquaintances and scenes of ‘happy days
gone by’.

The Album surpasses my most sanguine expectations.

The

“get-up’ of the interior, as well as of the exterior, is the acme of: perfection;
why—it is just grand, and it makes me homesick for one of the spots I
cherish most on earth—St. Mary’s.
“We, the Alumni, can well be proud of our Alma Mater, and thankful,
as well; for it was through her that we received that first direction and
plan which is
3 to guide us during the stormy voyage of this life, and which,

_ I do hope, will lead us also to a blissful eternity.
“With sentiments of deep gratitude for mailing me the Atowen, sad with
three cheers for 8. M. I., I close, remaining,

———————_..

ee

_ Another, who trusts that he “will always be esteemed as a friend of THE

EXPONENT,” writes from Cincinnati: “I have looked through the Album
and read it with a great deal of eerie It speaks well'for the enterprise
of your department.”
se
|
we

S. M. I. will try and do still better in the Souvenir Album of 1906.
Work has already been begun on it. Send in your order early.
La ae
earn
Reenoding, °90.

THE EXPONENT congratulates Harry Ferneding upon
winning the suit brought by the Brothers of Mary vs. The

Cincinnati, Dayton & Lebanon Steam Road Company, that
wished to deface the beautiful property of the Institute. Harry also has
charge of the sale of the lots on the Brothers’ property facing Brown Street.

If you wish to be in close communication with your Alma Mater, and,
besides, secure a pleasant home in ie beautiful “South Park’, see our
Old Boy.
G. B.

An Old Boy
at Rome.

Venerable Brother J ce B. Kim, one of the Old Boys
0d Inspector-General of the Brothers of Mary, lately

made a trip to the Eternal City, and there attended the
Commencement Exercises at the Brothers’ College. “During the Exercises

he had the pleasure of being seated beside a former student of St. Mary’s
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Institute, Fred Clasgens, who is taking a course of painting in the French
Ecole des Beaua Arts in Paris, and is spending the winter in Rome with

his sister. He is copying a masterpiece in the Art Gallery of the Vatican.”
(From the February, 706, “Apostle of Mary’.)—Fred left the Institute in
1893, too soon for the many friends he made among the teachers and pupils.

He is one of the well-known Clasgens tribe which is, even during the present
term, represented by a worthy in the graduating class.

to:

On Washington’s Birthday, James Cavanaugh, *00, of
London, Ohio, made a visit to St. Mary’s, and, on hearing
of the boys’ going to Tecumseh Park, there to battle with
the Bethel High School basket-ball team, put on his rooting clothes and
James
Cavanaugh.

journeyed on “The St. Mary’s Special”, to bring victory to his Alma Mater.
We won, thanks to Jimmy and Company’s cheering, and now there is some-

thing new to talk about in London.

Ca.

Twilight has always had its charms, and this “Twilight”

The “Twilight”. in particular has afforded continuous pleasure for two
months to two of the Old Boys, as it carried them from
Dayton to Portland, Oregon, then to the City of Mexico, finally to the
Mardi Gras at New Orleans. The two Old Boys who enjoyed the comforts

of the private car of Mr. Peter Kuntz, Sr., the well-known lumberman of
Dayton, were his son, John J. Kuntz, ’95, and Edward Koontz, ’82, of

Union City. John is looking after his father’s vast business interests,
whilst Edward is doing a thriving furniture business in the Hoosier State.
Last, but not least in the jolly crowd, were John’s two brothers, Martin

and Willie, Sr., two of our future athletes now ripening in the Minim
Division. ‘To recognize them, look for the latest inkspots.
G. B.
:
a aetore

A would-be *07 Boy, who left S. M. I. in 704, writes to
the Alumni Editor: “I appreciate very much your efforts

to main tain old College companionship through THE ExPONENT, and I thank you sincerely for your hospitable invitation to visit
old 8. M. I.; I shall not fail to accept your generosity. As to THE ExPONENT proper, naught but praise is to be said of it. Special credit is due

to it perhaps because a number of articles are being published in it by the
°07 class, to which I always feel proud to have belonged and whose spirit is
still mine.”
wae

Another, from Fort Wayne, Indiana:
pleased with your March issue.
Old School on the Hill.”

“EXPONENT received.

Was much

Continue sending it, and ‘boost’ the good
ae

An Old Boy from Ironton, after receiving the March issue: “I think
that THE EXPONENT is becoming better with every issue. The cut of the
Basket-Ball Team is excellent.”—And how about our cut of “Some Old

Boys”?

Ai,
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THE EXPONENT congratulates Hon. Joseph J. Pater, 774,
oaterthtrontg nage Hamilton, Ohio, on the interesting address he delivered
at Trenton, Ohio, where he solved the problem, “Can Farming Be Made to Pay?” Want to know something about agriculture? Ask
Joe. Want to hear a good speech? Listen to one of Joe’s. They’re great.
S. M. I. knows that from a recent Commencement Day. ~
Bi; Bk
On Sunday, March 4, two of the old ships, the “John T.
A. D. 1852.

Barlow” and the “Julius Ogier’’, sailed into the port of

their younger days and cast anchor for a few moments
amidst familiar scenes. The two had sailed from the S. M. I. port in
1852—but more of them in a coming issue.
A. R.

Joe Osterday, *69, recently visited the Institute to have
his son inscribed on the register of St. Mary’s. He was
of the class of Communicants who approached the Holy
Table on the day of the Dedication of the Institute Chapel, and his name
Joseph
Osterday.

rests in the corner-stone. He reports that his brother Peter, *59, is still
well at Eaton, Ohio, whilst William, 758, is doing good business as a saddler
in Miami City, Dayton.
Lage
Joseph Murphy, the well-known basso from S. M. I., who

itt oo

represented Dayton on the recent Knights of Columbus
trip to Cuba, has returned home, enthusiastic over his

four-weeks’ outing and well browned by the southern sun and ocean spray. |
Joe, says the Dayton News, “was one of the favorites among the young people who made up the party, and his singing was greatly enjoyed. In fact,
he was always in demand for every entertainment, every excursion, and

every pleasure trip, whether it was a sail on the ocean, a dip in the sea, a
reception, or a concert.”—And now you know why Joe will be called up, at

the great Alumni Banquet of next June 19.

G. B.

“Jimmy” dropped into THE Exponent Sanctum of a

ete ae

Sunday night at the end of last February. He reports
that he, with quite a number of other Old Boys, is at the

Platt Iron Works in Dayton, where he is paid for a course he is taking

through the shops. Music is still one of his great pastimes and keeps him
very busy as a player, professor, composer, and leader.

Jim.

Our best wishes,

L. J.
In a recent issue of the Catholic Columbian, we were

Noa a

:

agreeably surprised to see a cut of one of our Old Boys,

Father Meade, and of the beautiful $50,000 Gothic style

church which is about to be built to replace the old SS. Peter and Paul ~
Church, of which he is pastor. The new structure will be one of the finest

buildings of its kind in Ohio.

Father Meade has been pastor at Wellston
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since December, 1904, and, by his devotedness, has won the esteem of both

Catholics and non-Catholics. It is through hard work that he is about
to have his cherished hopes realized, and, if any of the Old Boys or their
friends desire to give their aid to a noble cause, they should immediately
correspond with our Reverend Old Boy, Father John Meade.
BON:

es
Weckesser,

Mr. Weckesser, *86, formerly of the firm of Stark &
Weckesser, the leading sporting goods house of Dayton,
visited his Alma Mater lately to see the spacious new quar-

ters of the Institute Museum. Albert has always taken an active interest
in this department which is so interesting to visitors, especially when they

have the good fortune of securing Brother Rush as their cicerone.

Many

former students remember with much pleasure the evenings Mr. Weckesser
entertained them with selections on the phonograph at a time when that
kind of an instrument was a rarity. We regret very much to state that,
owing to ill-health, Albert has recently been obliged to withdraw from

business in order to take a much-needed rest.
Charles F.
Freeman, ’05.

C. H.

Charlie Freeman visited the Institute to see his younger

brother and to have a pleasant Washington’s Birthday with
his old College chums.

He came near receiving episcopal

honors while occupying the apartments of the highest diocesan dignitary
during his stay. He joined the crowd going to Tecumseh Park, where
S. M. I.’s quintet defeated the Bethel High School, and manifested his oldtime spirit by cheering them on to victory. He incidentally discussed ways

and means for advertising the great basket-ball game with the Cincinnatis,
and lent a helping hand in distributing a number of display cards about
the Queen City.

As an ex-Alumni Editor, he still retains quite an interest

in this department.
Number One.

L. J.

The first wise one to take advantage of the sale of the
Brothers’ lots on Brown Street was an Old Reliable,

Alphonse Althoff, *84. He is already at work putting his
new ground under four new buildings. Al remembered that the first chance
is the best chance, and hastened to locatein the shadow ofhis Alma Mater.
No neighbors’ backyard fence scraps, Al.
A. R.
It was our intention to keep tally of the Old Boys attending the basket-ball games, but we gave it up when, on
the night of the great championship game with Cincinnati, we found that their name was legion. They were all there, loyal to
the core, and the walls of the gym shook when they broke loose into the

Old Boys at the
S. M. I. Games.

good old College yells.

There is but one regret: that the second half of

the game was not up to the high standard set by the former S. M. I. games.
The first half, at the end of which St. Mary’s had the lead, was a fair

sample of the clean sport usually seen at the Institute Hall. The defeated
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Queen City quintet, seemingly in mortal dread of a halter awaiting them
at home, introduced Hottentot and Zulu methods into the second half and
resolved to win, fair or foul. And they did, following the same tactics as.
they pursued two years ago at the baseball game which they lost.
We thank the Old Boys for their splendid cheering, which undoubtedly
did more than a little towards winning the cleaner half of the game; and

we promise that the present basket-ball season will close and the baseball
season open with “Tom Playfair” ruling. Come again, Old Boys. Come
one, come all, come with everybody else.
AS Rk.
Several weeks ago the Alumni Staff were seated in the
The B. B. B.

Sanctum, discussing the good things held in store for the

readers of THE ExPoNENT, when somebody shouted that a
large Bee (B) was flying toward them. One of the editors gave a shriek
that would put some famous Indian war-cries in the background.- Undaunted, however, in his mission, the Bee approached and said, “Fear not;
I come all the way from Chicago to see you.” He then introduced himself

as John Burgmeier, 02. He had come to Dayton ona visit to his family,
and incidentally as a change from the strenuous life of the Windy City,
where he is interested in the B. B. B. (Burgmeier Book Bindery.)

Since

his graduation John has risen from employee to employer and is still carrying off the honors in business as he had done in College.
success, John.

Here’s to greater
Cu

It was at the interesting subscription department of THE

s rant Hanilly: Exponent that we were glad to hear these familiar names
called off lately: . Harry C. Busch, Joseph J. Pater, Leo
Kirby, John H. Finke, Charles G. Allhoff, A. H. Kemper, H. L. Ferneding,
Charles Althoff, Charles Wetzel, Theodore Lienesch, William Carroll, William J. Lukaswitz, Ferdinand H. Angel, John Gockey, E. A. Hochwalt,

Clarence Lukaswitz, John Burmmeier, Charles H. Hollencamp, Charles J.
Froendhoff, Frank Weinig, Bernard J. Feller, and Leo Showel.
The Exponent Family is increasing splendidly. We want every former

pupil of S. M. I. to belong to it and to read the Alumni Notes. What have
you done to help along the good cause?

Remember, the EXPONENT is to

be a Collier’s Junior in circulation.

G. B.

CLIPPINGS.

Raymond Zettler, ’88, was recently united in holy wedlock to Miss Emma
Centner. The nuptial ceremony was performed at Holy Cross-Church of
Columbus, Ohio, by Father Rhode.

Accept our sincere congratulations,

Ray, and may you see many happy years!—Raymond is in company with
his brother Edmund, our Oslerite, and is doing a thriving grocery business,

the Brothers of Mary stationed at Columbus being among his customers.
we
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A little news has been lately received from J. E. Grimes, 704, of Chicago.
Among other things, we especially noticed the fact that he is still following up the “doings” at S. M. L., especially in athletics. While at St. Mary’s,
he was always a prominent figure on the diamond, and it is a pity that
up-to-date football was not introduced before his graduation. He played

a very important part in the formation of St. Mary’s Athletic Association,

and he predicted many things which are now coming to pass at the Institute. “One step and then another,” as he puts it, and then
—? Never

mind, Ned, whatever be the spirit in which your predictions were received
in your time, just bear in mind “that a prophet has never been in honor in
his own country”.

We are always glad to hear from you, Ned.

AV:

CHIPS.

Frank Schmuecker, *79, of Minster, Ohio, lately paid a visit to S. M. I.
to see his brother-in-law who is attending the present term, as also his life-

long friend, Rev. George Meyer.

He reports that he is doing a fine busi-

ness in his native town, which counts, besides him, many other Old Boys

who had an excellent record at St. Mary’s.

.

wae

The Alumni Editor would be very thankful to anybody that could give

him some clue as to the whereabouts of the following Old Boys:

Michael

Collins, of Dayton, Ohio; Clarence Molamphy, of Pittsburg, Pa.; Edward
Yockey, of Milwaukee, Wis.; John C. Wolf, of New York City; Thomas J.
Conway, of Santa Rosa, Cal.; James B. Casey, of Seattle, Wash.; Dallas
Wert, of South Milford, Ind.—A liberal reward will be offered to any one

finding them and reporting their exact address to the Alumni Editor.
G. B.
HERE AND THERE.

From the breezy West, news has been received that Ralph Mattingly, of
last year’s class, has settled down in Colorado Springs, Colorado, where he
intends to do great things, and from where he sends greetings to his many
friends at old 8. M. I.
we

Joseph Freiburger is still in the land of the living at Fort Wayne, Ind.,
and keeps fond memories of S. M. I.
A Correction.

did:

We beg pardon of our La Junta friend, Edward Garst,
°89, for garbling his name in the March EXPoNeEnrv.

There’s no telling what the printer’s devil will do sometimes.

C2.

z
°
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_ HIGHEST HONORS FOR FEBRUARY.
Collegiate Department.
Senior Letters
Junior
Sophomore
Freshman
Senior Science
Junior
Sophomore
Freshman
Business Department
First Academic
Intermediate A
Intermediate B
Second Academic A
Second Academic B
First Preparatory
Second Preparatory
Third Preparatory. .oci-c2.. Bera

Opie Read.

Joseph Mayl,
Charles Whalen,
William O’Connor, 98; Frank Morris,
Jeremiah Costello, 96; Francis Canny,
Carl Sherer, 97; Joseph Clasgens,
Andrew Menzinsky, 95; Daniel Moran,
Frank Kemper, 98; Benjamin Freeman,
Joseph Seidensticker, 97; Robert Connelly,
Areadius Maher, 94; Robert Birkmeier,

88
99
95
95
96
95
95
96
93

Academic Department.
Ralph Wollenhaupt, 94; John O’Connell,
Fred Dister, 96; Joseph Nann,
Leo Hunkeler, 95; Walter Norris,
August Janszen, 96; Arnold Koors,
Carl Ferneding, 94; Raymond Krouse,

90
96
94
95
93

Preparatory Department.
Edwin Bradmiller, 99; Harry Kamp, 98
Ernest Gross, 95; William Crawford, 94
ce eee he cary Miles Curran, 99; Reich Droege, 98

Under the genial leadership of Opie Read, prince of storytellers, we spent two delightful hours among the picturesque
characters of the South.
Himself the embodiment of the

legendary Southern

‘‘kurnel,’’

with his

musical and

inimitable

dialect,

he

had no difficulty in transporting his audience to the scenes of his stories.
Read possesses the faculty of touching the humerous as well as the pathetic
side of his characters: he had the audience laughing one moment and crying
the next. The Victoria Theatre was not filled, but the audience made up in
selectness what it lacked in numbers.
That Lent has begun can be readily observed from the
practice of mortification and self-denial among the boys.
The candy store trade has dropped wondrously low, the
charity fund being considerably increased by the contribution of the pennies
usually devoted to the purchase of dainties. Dessert at the meals used to be
Lent.

at a premium;

now it cannot even be given away.

Among the larger boys,

smoking has been given up by some, the old, trusty pipe being laid on the

shelf until glorious Easter morn.
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The gold watch charm donated by Mr. A. Sitt, the local
jeweler, for the highest individual bowling score during the
month, was won by John Zuber, with a score of 212. Competition waxed keen at all times, especially toward the end of the
allotted
time, but no one equaled the above score made in the early
part of the
month. William Pflaum was second, with 209. The maker of the
highest
score for March will receive a cash prize.
At the end of the season, the
champion bowler of ’06 will receive a selected ball, bored to order,
donated
by the Crawford, McGregor & Canby Co., of Dayton. All these
inducements
will doubtless emulate some student to make a world’s record.
Prizes.

A spot light of great intensity has been secured to illuminate the statue of the Immaculate Conception. On the vigil
of the Feast of the Apparition of Our Lady of Lourdes, the
evening of the great Christ Church basket-ball game, the light was tried
for
the first time, making a sublime effect. The powerful rays brought the
delicate sculpture of the statue into life-like relief against the dark backgroun
d
of the night. The face bore a look of infinite beauty, while the brilliancy
of
the figure gave a feeble idea of the great brightness of the Virgin in Heaven.
The hundreds of visitors from Dayton and the neighboring towns
that
attended the basket-ball game were welcomed as they entered the grounds
by the sweet, serene smile of the Immaculate Patroness of the College,
and
on leaving the grounds they carried away with them, deeply imbedded in
their
hearts, the image of the beautiful apparition.
Spot Light.

The Gesellen Verein advertised their lecturer, Mr. Ralph
Ralph Parlette. Parlette, as a humorist, and the audience expected to
spend
an evening devoted to mirth.
However, his lecture was a
very forceful and appealing sermon on right and pure living delivered
in a
semi-humorous vein.
Mr. Parlette considered adversity in the relation of
advancement, dwelling upon the benefits derived from the encounter with
obstacles. His lecture was particularly adapted to college students, and his
allusions to various phases of college life were appreciated and vigorously

applauded. The lecture ended with a masterful description of the ascent of
Mt. Lowe, California, serving to show the insignificance felt by man when
confronted with the awe-inspiring marvels of God’s work.
Paul Wenigman, Jr., ’07.

SOCIETIES.
Spalding
Circle.

On February 24, 1906, the Spalding Circle held its regular
meeting.

<A

well-prepared program was rendered, the first

number being the debate, ‘“‘Resolved, That too much time
is devoted to the study of Latin and Greek.’
The affirmatives, Messrs.
Mahoney and Bradmiller, were successful.
The negative was defended by
Messrs. Logsdon and Schaefer.
A humorous selection, entitled “My First
Recitation,’ was the event of the afternoon, winning well-merited applause.
Mr. Joseph Ferneding proved in an interesting manner ““Why Dayton is Called
the Gem City.’”’ Mr. Obermeier presented an excellent paper on “‘The Life and
Character of General Joseph Wheeler,’’ which proved to be instructive, as
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Mr. Emerick’s recitation, “The Midnight Tragedy,’ and

the last number, ‘““‘The Romance of McVan-Haun,”’ by Mr. A. Menzinsky, were
both well-rendered. After reading the program for the next meeting, the
meeting closed with prayer.
Leo J. Loges, ’06.
Sophomore
Circle.

A very interesting meeting of the Sophomore Circle took
place on February 23, 1906. The original verses on ‘May,’
by all the members, were gems. The leading paper of the
meeting, entitled ‘“‘Miracle Plays,’’ by Harry Ansbury, proved a successful and
interesting feature. A poem by Clarence Stoecklein, entitled “The American
Flag,” one entitled ‘““‘The Seminole’s Réply,’”’ by Alfred Bergmann, a story,
“The Stammerer,”’ by Thomas Cahill; and one of Mark Twain’s ““The Jumping
Frog,” by Herbert Finke, were all heartily appreciated. Mr. Frank Martin
startled the society by his paper, ‘““The Philosophy of Sleep.’’ The eloquence
with which he expressed his views, and the humor which flowed through the
entire piece, drew forth bursts of applause. A scene from ‘‘Every Man’’ had
to be postponed owing to the sickness of Patrick McKenny, one of the principal actors.
The debate, ‘‘Resolved, That Scott is more popular than
Dickens,”’ had been well prepared by both sides, and was a revelation of oratorical talent. The affirmatives, Messrs. Hackman and Monnig, defeated the
negatives, Messrs. O’Connor and Kemper, by a two to one decision.
Mr.
Carrig, a new member of the circle, was called upon to make a “speech.’”’ He
responded, and was heartily applauded.
A committee was then named to
select a motto for the circle. The meeting closed with prayer.
Freshman
Mirror.

The students of the Freshman Letters class passed a very
enjoyable afternoon on February 16, when the February
number of the “Freshman Mirror’? was read.
The great
number of articles evincive of careful study make this issue one of particular
interest. Francis Canny is deserving of the highest credit for the editorials,
entitled ‘“‘Our President” and ‘‘Success.’’ Amongst the short stories, “‘Duty
Deferred,” by Albert Zengerle, and “‘A Suicide,’’ by Thomas Gorman, are
worthy of special mention. The sporting department has an able manager
in Jeremiah Costello. The devotedness and ability of the editor-in-chief of
this paper, the persevering efforts of the editorial staff, the spirited emulation
that exists among the writers of the different departments, tend to make each
number of this class paper a remarkable success.
Leo Loges, ’06.
Peter Pence.

For February the Peter Pence Fund amounted to $30.86.
The students of the Sophomore Science and Letters head the
list for the largest individual donations, the former averag-

ing twenty-one cents, the latter twenty cents. The Second Academic A deserve special mention for their generosity.
Although small boys, they
donated the magnificent sum of five dollars, averaging nineteen cents per
student. Relatively, they should be accorded first place.
Charles Whalen, ’07.
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FIRST DIVISION (Resident Students)
Basket-Ball.

Soc Mid VS.
On February 16, we defeated, in our Gymnasium, the
. Bethel High Bethel High School five by a score of 28 to 15. Our passSchool.
work was a riddle to the visitors. The game was well attended, fast at all times, and pleasing because of the absence of the usual
wrangling, which fact is accounted for in the good work of Reféree Dave
Peoples, of Bethel, and Umpire Rex Emerick, of S. M. I.
Mahoney, Topmoeller, and Pflaum carried off the honors for the number of baskets thrown.
The low score of Bethel can be greatly attributed to the clever guard work
of Clasgens and Schoen.
sci. wh.) Ws.
We journeyed to Tecumseh Park, February 22, and adBethel High ministered a second defeat to our worthy rivals, the Bethel
School.
High School quintet. The first half was played in lightning
fashion, the two teams fighting every inch of the way. The half closed with
the score 14 to § in favor of Bethel.
:
We took a decided brace at the opening of the second period, and in a few
minutes of fast play and remarkably good team work, we ran up six points
on the score-board, thus tying our opponents.
The frantic howling of the
numerous S. M. I. rooters slightly bewildered the Bethel lads, but, spurred
on our Regulars to strain every nerve to down the valiant local aggregation.

Point by point the score advanced, with no palpable advantage to either side;
it was the most exciting nip and tuck struggle ever witnessed. At the end of
the second half the score stood 21 to 21, thus necessitating further play.
Mahoney made a phenomenal throw, caged the ball, and won the day for
S. M.I. The line-up:
S. M. I.—Topmoeller and Pflaum, forwards; W. Mahoney, center; Clasgens
and Schoen, guards.
Bethel—F.. Shroyer and Neher, forwards; E. Shroyer, center; Heide and
Peters, guards.

Final score—S. M. I., 23; Bethel, 21.
Referees—R. Emerick, S. M. I.; D. Peoples, Bethel.

2 NEO. Ws.
The fastest, most exciting, most evenly contested, and at
Christ’s Church.the same time the roughest and longest-drawn-out game ever
played in Dayton took place at our Gymnasium, February
28, when we fought the Christ Church squad to a cyclone finish, in which we
were beaten by the narrow margin of 37 to 34. The game was a veritable
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‘typhoon, a football contest, a wrestling exhibition, a bull fight, and a wrangling match all combined.
The 1,200 spectators certainly got their full

money’s worth.
From the outset the Cincinnati Champions displayed exceptionally pugnacious tendencies, and as they greatly outweighed and outmeasured our
little boys in blue, the sympathetic crowd were afraid that some misfortune
would befall our valiant Regulars. The accurate shooting, the rapid passing,
and especially the defensive work of our worthy representatives soon relieved
the crowd of their anxiety and revealed to our opponents that they were up
against a redoubtable foe. Although the Porkopolis quintet, faithful to their
past record, indulged in all kinds of mohawkish tactics and in every form of
trickery, at the close of the first half the score stood 15 to 16 in favor of
S. M. I.
The second period began under the most favorable auspices. We retained
the ball in our possession most of the time, and actually played rings around
our adversaries. Despairing to score by playing regulation basket-ball, the
Cincinnatians started a genuine slugging match, so that time had frequently
to be called, in order to allow some of our broken-ribbed lightweights to
recuperate; but we made up in courage and science what we lacked in avoirdupois and pugilistic abilities.
We were constantly n the lead by two or
three points until a few minutes before the end of the game, when Referee
Luce, of Cincinnati, began to give some of the rankest decisions ever heard
upon God’s blessed earth; he even went so far as to penalize us for the fouls
made by our opponents. After the game the Christ Church tribe, with grateful tears in their eyes, profusely thanked their chum Luce for having saved
them from an inevitable defeat.
Pflaum deserves special mention for his goal shooting:
Out of 17 chances
f-om the foul line he caged the ball 14 times.
Topmoeller, Mahoney, and
Schoen fought the game out to the last for all that was in them. But the
star performer of the contest was Clasgens: by his superb blocking he rendered powerless the ponderous Borgeise, Cincinnati’s greatest basket-ball
artist. The line-up:
S. M. I.—Pflaum and Topmoeller, forwards; W. Mahoney, center; Clasgens
and Shoen, guards.
Christ’s Church——Blanchard and Hagerty, forwards;

Botts,

center;

Bor-

geise and Harrigans, guards.
Referee, Luce; Umpire, Emerick; Timer, J. Zuber; Scorer, P. McKenney;
Attendance, 1,200,
The S. M. I. Band, thirty strong, rendered the following selections before
the game and between the halves:

Before First Half—March,. “College Life,’’ Trauten; medley, “Happy
Heine,’’ Bodewald-Lampe; “Old Folks at Home,” Foster-Gilmore; medley
two-step, ‘‘Sousie, oosie, oo,’’ Sterling.
During Intermission—Intermezzo, ‘“‘Feather Quéen,’’ Mabel McKinley; “My

Old Kentucky Home,” Foster-Gilmore; march, “Dashing Caroline,” Mackie
Beyer.

:

After Second Half—March, “S. M. I.,’’ John Michael.
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Saw ie: WS.
We overwhelmed the .gentlemanly quintet from WittenWittenberg
berg College, Wednesday, March 7, by a score of 48 to 15.
College.
The visitors put up a nice game in the first half; the play
was spirited, and it seemed that the teams were pretty evenly matched. The
half ended with the score 11 to 5 in our favor.
In the second period the Wittenberg five tired rapidly, evidently feeling
the effects of the fast work in the previous half, and we threw goals with
ease. The superior condition of our lads was very apparent. The feature
of the game was the work of the guards, Clasgens and Schoen. For Wittenberg, Baskerville outplayed his teammates.
Final score—S. M. I., 48; Wittenberg College, 15; Attendance, 700.
J. P. Roy; 20-6
Bowling.
seas. Fs WS.
The Gesellen Verein’s bowling team sought to regain the
Gesellen
honors lost to St. Mary’s, but failed decisively, losing the
Verein.
three games. The visitors made a strong effort, but were
unable to cope with the superior bowling of the Institute boys. As there
were over a hundred spectators, the cheers and encouragements given the
players rivaled the ‘‘rooting’”’ at a football game. Lawrence Janszen, of St.
Mary’s, rolled high score, making 216. The score:
ST. MARY’S.
tk
179
179
216
192

Logsdon
Clasgens
L. Janszen

887

Beberick
Weckesser

2
151
178
148

3
174
145
141

Loges

161

156

Froehle

154

166

792

782

SS: M1. vs.
News.

The News bowling team, champions of the city, played
an exhibition game with St. Mary’s.
Of course our boys
did not aspire to win against such a strong team, neverthe-

less they put up an excellent game, and won one of the three games. The
veterans were surprised at the fine showing made by the S. M. I. youngsters.
S. M. I. vs.

Holy Rosary.

St.

Michael’s team of Holy

Rosary Church essayed to

defeat St. Mary’s, but instead joined the long list of the

vanquished. Excitement ran high at all times, for the out- .
come was doubtful until the last. W. Pflaum made an enviable record with
220, — Score:
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ST. MARY’S.
3
135
181
209

. Janszen
. Janszen
. Zuber
Pflaum

220

. Voelker

.

166
PE
9

. Koerner
. Rosenkranz
. Koerner

149
tS
163
184
178

:

132
133
163
145
182

802
755
Paul Wenigman, Jr., ’07.

Baseball.
The prospects for a successful baseball season are exceedingly good. St.
Mary’s has always had a winning nine, but this year’s team bids fair to surpass even the invincibles of 1904. The talent is plentiful ,for several of last
season’s players are left, and with the addition of some new stars a promising aggregation will be formed.
The names of candidates for the team
have all been handed in, but owing to the unsettled state of the weather, no
serious practicé has been taken. Rex Emerick, the old reliable backstop and
manager of last year will officiate behind the bat. Pat McKinney and Harry
Janszen are

understudying him.

Topmoeller,

Mahoney,

and

Johnson will

make up the pitching staff. Joe Clasgens is trying for first base, Schoen and
Pflaum for second. Hilgerink, a star from St. Joseph’s College, promises to:
be a second Ed Schoen at shortstop. Ryan is trying for third base, and he
will make a worthy successor to Leo Brown. - There is a host of aspirants:
for the field positions, among whom are L. Janszen, Wissel, Brennan, Hanauer, and Zuber.
:
Paul Wenigman, Jr., ’07.

SECOND DIVISION (Resident Students)
Basket-Ball.
The Second Division Basket-Ball League, managed by Brother John, is
still inspiring the greatest emulation and enthusiasm among the respective
teams. The official standing is as follows:
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Superbs (Capt. Th. Cahill)
Invincibles (Capt. Fr. Steck)
Stars (Capt. W. Weber)
Excelsiors (Capt. G. Herron)
Models (Capt. W. Stacey)
Leaders (Capt. Fr. Wilberding)

Won.
8

:

Lost.

Per cent.
. 800
.800
. 600
. 400
Oko
i

Baseball.
We hope to have, this season, a winning baseball team. . We graduated
to the S. M. I. Regulars four of our best players of last year, yet we have the
majority of our veteran stars of last season with us, and we have found
excellent material among the new recruits. We are fortunate in still possessing Bardo, an old reliable slab artist, who is almost a team in ‘himself.
R. Birkmeier will do the backstopping. W. Stacey at short and J. Mahoney,
G. Herron, Fr. Wilberding on the bases, constitute the strongest infield we
ever had. The outer garden will be most carefully guarded by Th. Cahill,
L. Sullivan, and W. Weber. We have as substitutes G. Quatman, T. Gorman,
F. Steck, and L. Hierholzer.
Th. Cahill, ’08.

S. M. Il. DAYTONIAS (Non-Resident Students)
Basket-Ball.
S. M. I. Day‘On March 12 the S. M. I. Daytonias (Non-Resident Stutonias vs 2d Div dents) and the Second Division (Resident Students) clashed
Residents. ina hard-fought game. Both teams played superb ball, and
the victory was in doubt until the last moment of play. The superior weight
of the Second Division quintet, however, told on the fast Daytonias, with the
result that the former won out by the score of 9 to 8. The line-up:
Second Division—Taken and Freeman, forwards;. Weber, center; Steck and
Schmidt, guards.
S. M. I. Daytonias—Finke and Ch. Whalen, forwards; O’Connor, center;
H. Whalen and Varley, guards.

Referees—Mr. Martin, Daytonias; Mr. Dougherty, Second Division.
S. M. I. DayOn March 13 a fast game was played between the S. M. I.
tonias vs 2d Div Daytonias (Non-Resident Students) and the Second Division
Residents.
(Resident Students).
Both teams went in with a determination to win, but the superior work of the Daytonias finally decided the
contest in their favor by the score of 7 to 5. The features were the passing
and guarding of Varley and O’Connor and the all-round work of Moore,
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Whalen, and Finke for the Daytonias. Taken, of the Second Division, also
put up a scientific game. The line-up:
S. M. I. Daytonias—Whalen and Finke, forwards; Moore, center; Varley

and O’Connor, guards.

:

Second Division—Taken and Fortune, forwards; Birkmeier, center; Weber
and Schmidt, guards.
Referees—J. Costello, S. M. I. Daytonias; Hubbuch, Second Division.
During the past month the S. M. I. Daytonia Basket-Ball
League played quite a number of very interesting games.
The struggle for the pennant was most strenuous on account
of the prizes which our able manager, Brother Joseph Walter, had offered
to the winning team. At the close of the season the flag was awarded to the
Epsilon quintet, captained by H. Solimano. The following is the standing of
S. M. I. Daytonia League.

the teams:
Epsilon (Capt. H. Salimano)
Beta (Capt. Fr. Martin)
Delta (Capt. E. Walsh)
Gamma (Capt. C. Hanauer)
Alpha (Capt. Fr. Morris)

Won.

Per cent.
.833
. 169
:
.462
.308
<2L5D
rt
Charles Whalen, ’07.
Lost.
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EXCHANGES |®xX9!
The Dramatic Number of the Xavier is the banner number among the February exchanges. The numerous half-tones depicting scenes from ‘In the
Fool’s Bauble”’ lend it great artistic excellence. The actors in the play seem
to have been well cast for their roles, and in their handsome costumes would
grace any stage. The most picturesque scene is that showing where the Fool
seeks sanctuary. Is there not a fine tribute in this to the Church which has
always been a refuge to the persecuted, the down-trodden, and the outcast?
In her the Magdalen and the Prodigal have ever found a forgiving, benignant
Mother.
The criticisms of the play make interesting reading, and we feel
“certain that the amateur Thespians received all the applause which their
talent so well merited.
However, we beg to differ with the Ex-man of the Xavier on the criticism
passed upon the Exponent.
After favorably noticing the essay on ‘‘The
Prophylaxis of Rabies,’’ in the January number, he rambles on in this wise:
“The one and only fiction contribution, ‘Satan’s Acceptance,’ is good, but a
little far-fetched and absurd.’’ Now, if our critical friend will look a little
closer, he will find no less than five good stories in that number. And there
are also several poems which have received favorable notice elsewhere. And
as to “Satan’s Acceptance”’ being far-fetched, we have the professor in our
midst who was an eye-witness of the occurence, and whose address may be
given any time, if so desired. And is it so very absurd? Are there not similar well-authenticated instances on record where people have sold themselves
to the devil—Faust, for example? Of course, in this case it was only a joke,
but that’s the story.
The St. Vincent’s College Journal presents the picture of its editorial staff,
as fine a set of young journalists as one could wish to meet. Success to them
all!
Their sterling contributions in the pages that follow are proof that a
bright face is most always an outward sign of inner grace of thought and
sentiment. And there is the portrait of an aged priest, grown gray in the
service of his Master, and that also of the lamented young priest who so
generously gave his life in trying to save others from the pitiless waves.
May they rest in peace!
The Young Eagle is reviving interest in the old masters, and amid their
sublime excursions into sidereal spaces these youthful muses still find time
for “light and airy nothings’’ in academic halls, such as ‘“‘polycotyledonous

valetines’’—toothsome bits, truly.
The Agnetian Monthly contains a song ‘‘To Sorrow” which has the ring of
true poetry and will strike a responsive chord in many a heart.

It has all

the wild picturesqueness and melancholy sweetness of the gentle ‘‘poet-priest
of the South.’”” But the purple shadows of Good Friday are already goldentouched with the bright Easter dawn.
To these, our dear friends, and to all our other numerous exchanges, the
Exponent wishes a most joyous Easter.
G. H. Maelmuire, ’07.
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What Even te

Wisest Relish

Old Boy: “I am glad to meet you, professor; I was your pupil some years
ago. Don’t you remember me?”’
Professor Felitchie: “I recall perfectly well your features, but your name
has escaped my memory.”’
Old Boy: “My name is Czolwxitzmnoliski Tortswozlywoski.”’
we
The recent marriage of our old scholar, Mr. Zachary Damne with Miss
Appolonia Fules might have attracted but ordinary attention had not the
editor of the Dayton Daily Star headed the announcement, “Marriage of
Damne-Fules.”’
wae
At our famous game of basket-ball with Christ Church, a spectator remarked that the visiting team chewed tobacco. We could endure that if they
would cut out a lot of their uncalled-for rag-chewing.

ae
Cross-eyed ‘Teacher:
“The boy I am looking at will please stand up.’’
The whole class stood up.
ae
O Paul, did you ever see a nightmare eating hay?
we
We read in a Western paper that the American delegates to Algeciras did
not attend the bull-fight. They may have thought it would be a tame affair
as compared with the football fights and basket-ball tussles of their own dear
native land.
wae
Dr. Charles Eliot Norton, of Cambridge, believes that useless persons
should be put to death.
The carrying out of this idea would frightfully
diminish our Editorial Staff and Athletic Association.
Ze
An exchange tells us that Mrs. Chadwick will darn socks in the Ohio penitentiary, and incidentally darn the luck that sent her there.

ae

we

A scientist claims to have discovered a substitute for tobacco; he is rather
behind time; the same discovery was made many years ago by the manufacturers of the 3 for 5 so popular among our Seniors.
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After having seen Dayton, it is very_probable that Mayor Dunne will never
again feel contented in Chicago.
we
‘Hey, Nobbs, what’s the name of that guy umpiring for Christ
Hobbs:
Church; is it Luce or Loose?”
Nobbs: ‘I guess it must be Loose, judging from the way he is umpiring.”

Be
Did you hear the latest? Papa bought N. N., ’06, a horse—not a hobbyhorse, but a real, genuine clothes-horse.

ae
Andrew:
‘You look weary this morning, Leo.”
‘Yes, I made a discovery in the clothes-room last night that stagLeo:
gered me.”
Andrew: ‘Gracious! What was it?”
Leo: “A quart bottle of ten-year-old rye that I didn’t know I had.”

ae
The following conversation was overheard at the basket-ball

game of

S. M. I. vs. Christ Church:
Cleopatra Fairface: ‘‘O Augustus, are these rude Christ Church lads playing rugby or basket-ball?”’
‘Neither, my lady; they are executing an Indian warAugustus Noble:
dance.”’
wae
“Doc” complains that after the game we didn’t invite him to take a showerbath. Well, dearest doctor, you played so dirty we didn’t have enough soap
to clean you. And what did you do with the five-dollar bill we gave you,
doctor?
Most probably you are saving it for Fourth of July, to buy firecrackers.

wae
An English physician asserts that he has discovered the germ of paralysis.
Undoubtedly he found it in a bottle of pure Kentucky rye.

Be
Taken from’the Koran:
“The man who kicks most when the train is late is often the last one to

get to church.”
“There is more good in a bad boy than in the best of dead men.”
wae
Heard in the Museum:
“What is that, father?’’
“That, my son, is a well-preserved specimen of the railroadus passibus,
genus politicianis. It is quite extinct now in Ohio.”’
we
It seems Doctor Osler belongs to a chloroform trust; whence his reason for
advocating the frequent use of that anaesthetic.
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The following scene actually took place at one of our recent basket-ball
games:
s
Luce:
“I am both umpire and time-keeper, and now I declare that time
is up.”
Zuber: ‘Let me see your watch.’’
Luce (pulling out his Ingersoll):
‘‘Well, I’ll be d—d, if my watch didn’t
stop three hours ago.”
we
Teacher:
‘What is a barbarian?’’
Pupil: ‘“‘A man who cuts hair.”’
ast
Sympathizing Friend (to blind boy):
Blind Boy: ‘Out of sight.’’

‘‘How are you feeling to-day?”

we
Teacher:
“Johnnie, where does fur come from?’’
Johnnie Wise:
‘From the fir-tree.”’
ae
A Spelling Match:
Minim W:
‘Spell wood.’’
Minim R: ‘What kind of wood?”
Minim W: ‘Wooden wood.”
Minim R (spelling): ‘‘W-o-o-d. Now you spell milk.”
Minim W:
‘What kind of milk?’’
Minim R: . “‘Wooden milk.”’
ae,
Harry: ‘What was the noise in the dormitory last night?”
Bill: ‘‘Why, Paul fell asleep.’’
we
Corniples:
‘“‘Did you hear the latest piece,
Auto’?”
Slowbus: ‘‘No; how does it go?’’
Corniples: ‘On wheels.”’

‘Take Me Riding in Your

wae
An §. M. I. Junior wrote home the following letter:
My dearest Papa:
I was rather sick a few weeks ago. The doctor said I
needed rest and change.
I have taken a good rest and feel much better.
Now, papa, won’t you please send me some change?
Your most grateful son, etc.,

We interpret the
word “Correct” in its
FULL meaning.
You ’l] not see the
“other fellow’?
any new,

with

stylish

touches about his

clothes that are not
found in yours, when
you buy here.

Youll

like, too, our selection
in patterns, because
they are VERY NEAT—
the loud ones are very
scarce.
We are offering unusual values for $15,
$18, $20 and $25.

We’ll enjoy. showing you through the
line.

PRLS
JS. W. Cor. Main and Fourth Sts.
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